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Upon the Death of the moſt Incomparable, 


M* KATHARINE PHILIPS, 
The Glory of Her Sx x. 


UT ſtay r<fined Soul ! oh ! Why fo faſt > 
S:op _ you Clouds ;the Worlds in no ſuch 
aitC | 
To bc un3one : *Tis hardly break of day, 
And will She {ct ſo ſoon 3; ſo ſoon away ? 
You bright Intelligences, doth ſhe ſta 
To hear your rowling Matique by the Way 
Ser to hcr charming numbers ; Wi:crein ſhe 
Diſtill'd the Quinteflence of Poechie 2 
Or doth ſhe bayre ar the Chryſtalline Skye > 
Wc! on the Wings of adoracion fiye 
A:d follow her, and Icave this gloomy ſhade 
Which doth our fad Horizon thus invade ; 


. Now Ste hath ſnatch'd with her all Vertue's light, 


And left the Worid invol'vd in endlcfle Night, 
She, who in Tragtque buskins dreſi the Stage, 
Taught Honour, Love, and Fricndſhip to this Age ; 
Is gone to act her Parc in bright attire, | 
With Scenes of Glory, in th* Angeliq; Quire. 

She Tavgiz the Vorld the ſweet and peaccſul Arts 
Of blending Souls, and of compounding hearts ; 
Wichont th'tagredients of reſcry'd intents, 

Hy ocriiics, and windy compicments, 

St e taugiit a VVay, and toart a glorious one, 

Not how to gain, but be above a Throne : 
Sclf-corqucſt is more glory, than to ride 

In Roman Triumpis, wuh #714 Pride, 

Her inward Pomp,through her Ficthy Shrowd 
Did like the Sunotr glitter thorough a Cloud, 

Her Vertues were in Converſation drawn, 


- And ſhew like Arras,through tranſparent Laun. 


Bural:! ber Friend, that in her Boſom came, 

Lay wrapt 1a Spices, ina purcr Flame 

Than that the Phenix dyes in, Now ſhe's gone ! 

Here, ?1ato! here's thy wiſh't for Viſion ! 

When ſhe pur off her Clay,thou mighr'ſt have {cen 

Vertue inf cov; juſt like a Naked Queen. 

Thou would ft not tlien contemplate any more 

Thy Dusky vain /4ea, nor would it pore 

On ſvch fictitious Blifs ; but here ſhould'ſt ply 

The fumme of thy Divine Philoſophy, 

Bur is ſhe gon: ſaid I > Ir cannot be, 

She who pf xo; all Immortality : 

But read her Lincs, you'd think that ſuch a Soul 

Could hcr Imperious Deſtiny controul : 

Thar ſo Sublime, ſo brave a Mind, could ſoon 

Vault o're that Fate, that rules below the Moon. 

Ah ! t'muſt not be ! Death vizards Humane Glory, 

And writes a period to the fincſt Sto: y. | 

This Pcodigic of Nature now is gone, 

And !eft Us wrapt in Admiration 

That ſhe could dye ; as we 're before to {ce 

That ſuch PerfcCion in her Sex could be. 

As for ker Name, lct that b' inſhrin'd above 

In ſome bet: Temple, of Czleſtial Love; 

WhicherGur Winged Thoughts may ofcen ſtray, 

As Soaring Pilgrims Adoration pay. 
I EL Wi ad NED Mtn 

et Rare F224] 


- 

6 FS ” d- 

>— Ex ah 4 

” mY = - 


£2: Fa r n <-> be "= x Xx - 
CESS 22 SEED 


>> 
"= —— 
$7; MA 


 — —_—+— So ge cos 2095 <4 ooo r———_— 


And whileſt her Sparkling Soul is Orb'd in Light, 

And reads her old 1geas in morc bright 

And fair Impreſſions, in th «&therial Mind, 

Than thoſe brief Copies that ſhe left behind : 

We will commir hcr ever Sacred Duſt 

Not totte Marble's, bur Apollo's Truſt, 

And Pozts Ghoſts ſhali from El:zium come; 

Io heac Brighe Angels warble in her Tomb 

Her bigh-bora Longs; which hence ſhall Envy fan, 
And Soaring Fame thall be her Guardian, 

Initead of Tapers, where ſhall ever burn 

Thiinttamed Hearts of Lovers in her Urn. 

And {incc our thort-wiag'd Pray 'rs are come' too late, 
And ſhe muſt bow to th' Tyranny of Fate , 

Her Nob.e-Thoughts,: that fixt on braveſt Theamsz 
S$hall-vapour forth in Sublimared Streams 

Of Honour.z VVEiL.h Heroique Breatts ſhall draw, 
hole Swuids and Pens muſt give the World a Law. 
Jer Sacred Duſt, calcin'd by Time, ſhall be 


_ Thc Richct Filings of high Pockic, 


And from her Brain, and Muſes Tears , ſhall ſpring, :. 
Poſics for cach chaſt Lovers Wedding Ring. 

Her all diſpcrſt, at laft ſhall meet in one, 

And ſhine a Glorious Conſtellation. 


Her EPITAPH. 


A Sparkling Angel was of late 
k 7oyi1g with the Bands of Fate 
He left the Quire, and came below , 
Azd ftrove to walk Incognito, 
Towrite, and live, like tis he try'd , 
But when he ſaw that he was ſpy a, 
He made the world believe hedyd ; 
And hid himſelf behind this Tomb, 
which is Death's ſhady Dining-Room. 


—— 


Another, 


A LL that the World could boaft of, here 1s found | 


Hnder this Tombyſo Mines run under Ground; 


Love, Honour, Fricndſhip,azd Sublimeſt Wit, * 


Are here leapt off the Stage into the Pit. 

Fine Shews and Scenes they aregbut vaniſh all = 
When, from Dark Clouds, Fate lets a Curtain fall. 
T he Play is ended, and the Mulique's dope, 

The Curtain's here let fall, and ſhe is gone, 

Let's often think of Death,which thus we ſee 

Can cloze up Natures rareſt Harmony © | 
Let.s flrive the Great Speftator moſt to pleaſe, 
And Angels then will give fs Plaudite's. 198. 
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